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Simple 


Author's Notes: 
Day twenty-nine of the thirty-day drabble challenge! Only one more left! 


Alex was very confused. He was sure that Geddy would be overjoyed the next time he saw him, but instead he 
was infuriated -- pacing, mouth set in a hard line, eyebrows nearly formed into a v. His hair was a tangled 
mess from him raking his fingers through it. The resemblance to an irritable caveman would have been 
humorous if it didn't scare him. 

"Come on, Ged, what's wrong? Talk to me." 

"As if you dont know," He hissed. 

"No, honestly, | don't” 


Geddy loosed a bark of angry laughter. "So you don't know that John called me up?" 


"Well, yeah, | did know that he was going to call you." 
"So you admit it!" 
"Admit WHAT? That | didn't call you to tell you that John was going to call you?" 


Geddy grunted and resumed pacing. He stopped suddenly, then wheeled around to face Alex. "You know, | know 
you think that I'm helpless, but | can take care of myself!" He started the pacing again 


Alex blinked, bewildered and a little hurt. "Yeah, | know you can, Ged. Why?" 


Geddy stopped his senseless back-and-forth journey and fixed Alex with a steady gaze. "Because John asked 


me to come back to the band” 

"| know! Isnt that great?" 

A 

"Why not? Don't you want to play with us?" 

"OF course | do, but | want to earn it, not to get back in because you pulled some damn strings’ 

"Oh, God, Ged, is that what you think?" 

"OF course! What else would explain John's big change of heart?" 

Alex grinned. "It's simple, Ged. Have you heard the new guy? He's awfull John wants you back because you're 
the best bass player he knows. That, and you sing like an angel. Well, he didn't say that last part in so many 
words, but." 

Now it was Geddy's turn to look confused. "But. He doesn't like me" 

Alex shrugged "He might not like you, but he knows quality when he sees it. So do |. OF course, /like you. 


"| don't see why. I'm kind of an asshole sometimes," Geddy mumbled, contritely. 


Alex stood and put his arms around him. "Well, you can be a little high-strung.." He buried his nose in Geddy's 
hair and inhaled deeply. "But | love you for that, because it makes you who you are. | love you." 


Geddy turned to him and looked deep into his eyes. "| love you, too. And l'm so happy to be back | missed you. 


I'm sorry | jumped to conclusions.” 


Alex moved his hands down to the small of Geddy's back. "Hmmm.. Wanna know how you can make it up to 


me?" 
"Sure." 


"By coming to practice this evening and blowing everyone's minds. And then, later, maybe you can blow 


something else.” He leered lasciviously and waggled his eyebrows. 


Geddy couldn't suppress a grin. "Sure, Lerxst, sounds like a deal" He was silent for a moment. "Do you really 


think I'm good?" 
Alex laughed. "Of course, Geddy! And I'm not just saying that because I'm crazy about you." 
Geddy blushed. "You are, too.. God, do you think we'll make it?" 


| hope so. But no matter what happens, we're going to do this together from now on, all right? No more 
splitting up." 


Geddy nodded and held him tight. "No more splitting up, no matter what" 


